\A pieajant concmea c ornate : 

"Boy. Which the bafe vulgar do call three, 

Arma. True. 

Boy. Why fir is this fuch a pcecc of ftudic? Now hecrc is 
three fludica ereyeie thrice wincke : and how cafie it is to 
put yeeres to the werde three, andftudie threcyeeres iatwo 
vvordcs.the d auncing Hoi fe w ill tell you. 

Arm. A moll fine Figure* 

Boy. ToproueyouaCypher. 

Arm . I will hereupon conftfle I am inloue:and as it is 
bafe for a Souldicr to loue;fo 3m 1 in louc with a bafe wench.. 
Ifdrawing my Sword againfithe humor of affeftion, would 
tieiiucr me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take 
Defire prifoner,andranfome him to anic French Courtier 
tor a new deuifdc curfie. I thinkc fcornc to figb,tnec thinks 
IfliouldoutfweareC/^/W. Comfort mec Boy,What great 
men haue bin in loue? 

Boy. Hercules Alaiftcr. 

Arm. Ad oft fweete Hercules : more authoritic deare Boy, 
name more; and fw'ectemy childe let them be men of good 
repute and carriaigc. 

Boy . Sump-fin Alaifter, he was a man of good carriage, 
great carriage: for he carried the T ownc-gates on his backe 
Jikc a Porter:atid he was in louc. 

jlrm. O wel knit Sump/ov ftrong ioynted Sampfim , I do excel 
thee in my rapier,as much as thou didft me in carying gates. 
Iam in louc too. Who was Sampfins louc my dearc Moch. ? 

Boy. A Woman, Mailler. 

Arm. Of what complexion? 

Boy. Ofall the foure, or the three, or the two, or one of 
the foure. 

Arm. T ell me precifely of what complexion? 

Boy. Ofthcfea-water Greene fir. 

Arm. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and the beft of them too. 

Arm. Greene in deede is the colour of Loucrs : but to 
haue a louc of that colour, race thinkes Sampfin had imall 
reafon for it. He finely affe&cd her for her wit. 

Boy. It was fo fir, for (he had a grccnc wit* 

Arm. 


called Lottes Labors lojl . 

riArm. Aly loue is mod immaculate white and red* 

Bey. Aloft maculate thoughts Alaifter, are maskt vndcr 
fuch colours. 

aAr. Define, define, vvell educated infant. 

Boy . Aly fathers wit,and my mothers tongue asfiff me. 

Ar. Sweet inuocation of a child,moft pretty & pathctical* 

Boy . Yf fhebemade of white and red. 

Her faultes will nere be knownc? 

For biufh-in cheekes by faultes are bred. 

And fcares by pale w hite fhovvne : 

Then iffhefcare,or be to blame* 

By this you fhall not know. 

For ftill her cheekes poffcfle the fame. 

Which natiuc flic doth owe 

A dangerous rime maifter againft the reafon of white & red. 

Ar. Is there not a Ballet Boy>of the King & thcBegger? 

Boy . The worlde was very guihie of fuch a Ballet fomc 
three ages fincc, but I thinke now tis not to be found : or if it 
were,it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Ar. I will haue that Jubicft newly w'rit ore, that I may 
example my digresfion by fome mjghtic prefedent. Boy, 
ldo loue, that Countrey girlc that I tooke in the Parke 
with therational h\ndcCofiard:{hcdc(ctucs well*. 

Boy. To be whipt : and yet a better loue then my maifter, 

*Ar. Sing Boy,Aly fpirit growes heauie in loue. 

Boy. And thats great maruaile,louing a light Wench* 

cAr. Ifayfing* 

Boy. Forbeare till this companiebc paft* 

Enter ClownejConJlable^ and Wench. 

Covfiab. Sir,the Dukes plcalure is that you kcepe Ccfiurd 
fafe,and youmuft frflfer him to take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance^but a’muft faft three dayes a wceke : for this Damlell 
I muft keepe her at the Parke, fhc is alow de for the Day 
womand. Fare you well. 

*Ar. I do betray my felfe with blufbirgtAlaide* 

Matde. Alan. 

*Ar. I will vifit thee at the Lodge. 
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